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The Hilt oy of King Lev* 

daughter,! would fpeake with her, go you call hither my foole • 
© you fir, you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stew. My Ladies Father, .' l; 

Lear.My Ladies father, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do* 
you flaue,you currc. e ' 

Stew. I amnone of this my Lord,I bcfeech you pardon me. 
lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

Srew'.Ile not be ftrucke my Lord. 

JTew/.Nor tript. neither, you bate football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou fcru’ft me, and ile loue thee. 
Kent. Come fir,ile teach you differences,away, away,ifyou 
will meafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
baue wifedome. 1 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thyferuicc. 

Enter Foole. 

Fooie.Let me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. • j 

Lear . How now my pretty knaue,how doft thou? 
jWe.Sirra.,you were beft take my coxcombe,, 

Kent.Why Foole ? 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
jhoucanft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch colde fhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banilhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a bleifing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,would Ihad two,-cdxcombes, and two daughters. 


Why my boy ? 


la 2d« 


Foele,.lf 1 gaue themany liuing, idekeepe ! my coxcombe ay 
ielfe.theres mine,beg another, of thy daughters. 
£e<iriTakeheed.firra, the whip.. 

FWi?.Truthis,adogthatmufttokenncll, hemuftbeewhipt 
©ut,when Lady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinke, 
Lear. A peftilentgull to me... 
Foo/tf,Sirra,ileteachtheeafpeech. Lear. Do. 

FbWtf.Markcit Vnckle; haue more then thoulheweft/pes^ 
fefle then thoivknoweft, lend lelfe then thou o weft, ritkmore 

then 


TheSiiJtory of King Lear l 

thou goeft, lcarne more then thou troweft, fet lefle then thou 
tbroweft,leaue thy drinkc and thy whore, and keepein a doore, 
and thou (halt haue morc,then two tens to a fcore, 

Lear .This is nothing foole. 

Foole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer,you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe of nothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing. 

F<w/*.Prethec tell him,fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

£f 4 r.A.bitter foole. 

FWe.Doft thou kno w the difference myboy,betweeac a bit» 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 

- Lear. No lad,teach me. 

FWe.That Lord that counfaild thee to glue away thy Land* 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him Hand. 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appearc. 

The one in motley here,the other found out there. 

Lear. Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

Toole. A1 thy other Titles thou haft gitien away, that thou waft 
borne with. 

Jfwf.This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Fw/e.No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my fclfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
me an egge Nunckle.and lie giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes (hall they be ? 

T oole. Why after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eate vp 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boreft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft findes it To, 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifb. 

They know not how-their wits do weare. 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

Ze^r.Wheu were you wont to be fo fuU of foiigs firra ? 

C a Fooler 
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